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ecy conies true you will no longer laugh, and you will remember us."
He pave me his hand in farewell, so did his gracious wife, then with tears in my eyes I said: 4t I was only laughing at my own insignificance, sir, and I shall remember your kindness always, whether I succeed or not, just as I shall remember your great acting/*
Simultaneously they patted me on the shoulder, and I left them. Then Mr* Kean put his arm about his wife and kissed her, I know he did, because I looked back and saw them thus reflected in the looking-glass. But did 1 not say they were love-birds?
Four years from that month I stood trembling and happy before the audience who generously applauded my ** sleep-walking scene ft in " Macbeth/* and suddenly I seemed to hear the kind old voice making the astonishing prophecy, and joyed to think of its fulfilment, with a whole year to the good.